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T be moft lamentable T ragedk 

AhaltetSouldiers, hang him onthistree, 

And by his fide hisfruitotBaftardie. 

Aren. Touch not the boy , he is of Roy all blood, 

L'ict. Too like the Sy refor euer being good, 

Firft hang the childeshat he may fee it fprall, 

A fight to vexc the fathers foule withalh 
Aron . Get me a ladder, Lucius fauethe childe, 
Andbeareitfrommcto the Emprefle: 

If thou doe this, He Ihew thee wondrous things. 

That highly may aduantage thee to hearej 
If thou wilt not, befall wnat may befall, 
lie fpeake no more but vengeance rot you all. 

Lucius . Say on, and ifit pleafe me which thou fpeakR, 
Thy childe (hall line, and I will feeitnourilht. 

Aron. And ifit pleafe thee? why allure thee Lucius, 
Twill vexe thy foule tohcarewhatl lhall fpeake: 

For Imuft talke of murthers, rapes, and maiiaercs, 

A&s ofblacke eights, abhominable deeds, 

Complots ofmifchiefe, treafon, villanies 
Ruth full to heare, yet pittioufly performd, 

And this lhall all be buried by my death, 

Vnlefle thou fweare to me my childe fhall Hue. 

Lucius. Tell on thy minde,I fay thy childe lhall hue, 
Aron . Sweare that he fhall, and then I will begin. 
Lucius. Who Ihould I fweare by, thou beleeueft uoGooi 
That graunted, how cauft thou beieeuean oath# 

'Aron. What if I doe not, as indeed I doe n ot. 

Yet for I know thou art religious. 

And hall: a thing within thee called conscience, 

With twenty popish tricksand ceremonies, 

Which I hau e feene thee careful 1 to obferue. 

Therefore I vrge thy oath,forthatlknow 
An Idcot holdshis baublefor a God, 

And keepes the oath which by that God he fwcarcs, ^ 


ofTimAndromctM, 

To thatllevrge him: therefore thoulhalt vow 

By that fame God, what God foereitbe 
That thou adoreft, and hall in reuerer.ee. 

To faue my boy , to nourifn and bring him vp. 

Or elfe I will difeouer nought to thee. 

Lucius. Eucn by my God I fweare to thee I wi h 
Aron. Fir ft know thou, I begot him on the fcmpreile, 
Lucius. Oh moft infatiate luxurious woman 1 _ # 

Aron. Tot Lucius, this wasbuta deede of cbaritie. 

To that which thou (halt heare of me anon, 

Twas her two formes that murdered < B0anur t 
Theycut thy fitters to'ngueandrauilht her, 

Andcuther hands, and trimdheras thou laweft. 
^LuousjOh deccftable villaine, call’ftthou that trimming 
Aron, Why Hie was walht.and cut,andtnmd, 

And twas trim (port for them that had the doing or it, 
Lucius, Ohbarberousbeaftly villakics like thy felie! 
Aron. Indecdel was their tutor toinftmft them, 

That codding fpirit had they from their mother, 

As fure a carde as euer wonne the fee j 

That bloody niindelthinkethev learndotme, 

Astruea dog aseuerfought at head : 

Well, let my deedes be witnesofmy worth, 

I tray nde thy brcthcren to that guilefull hole. 

Where the deadxorps of Bcjfiams lay : 

1 wrote the letter that thy Father found. 

And hid the gold within the Letter mentioned, 
Confederate with the Queenc ; and her two fonnes. 

And what nbt done, that thou haft caufe to rue. 

Wherein 1 had noihoke of mifehiefe in it* 

I playd the cheater for thy Fathers hand, 

Andwhcnlhadit drew my felfeapart. 

And almoft broke my hart with excreamc laughter, 

I pried me through the creuie of a w all, 
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